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' Ghap. XIll.--My Friend the Gripple.

In the year 18500, of which I now wrlte,
8o much of prejudice agsinst rallyays still
existed among many people of a plous or
suparstitions turn of mind, thet 1, coming
under the latter eategory, can qpete much
immediate precedent In ‘support of my re-
solve to walk to London pather than further
tempt a Providenee I had alrendy put to so
govers ) straln® It miust bBe borne in mind
of pourse that we Trenders wepe llttle more
than barbarians of an unusorl order, who
bad been reared In an atmosphere of seli-
sufficiency, nourishel on a s&corn ‘of prog-
resas pod redeemed only by a matucdl lean-
fog toward pletoresqueness of o pagan
kimdd. Moreover, the sense of mystery,
wlleh was an Integral part of onr dally
exporience, Uud Ingralned I’ us all a gen-
eri] nntagonlsm towdrd anconstraed sgen-
cley, Lustly, tiot one of us had ns yet buen
In' 2 traln, :

Ininfluenced, howaver, of this onchuncy
affection of the mind, opr #logws were
stout to maiptaln onr Independence, whekn-
er among ourselves or as hraced for wrestie
with the minlsters of order, and It was
" with no feeling of Inubility to enrve a rond
for mysdlf tlrongh the barriers to exist-
ence thut I drow, on the evenlng of my
thitd Uag's tramp, toward the overlupping
pall that was the roof of the “'City of
Dirépdinl Z\"lg'hlf."

1 had elept, on my rmad, respectively at
Farobhpm and Guildford, where, 1o either
case, chenp seeommodativn was easily pro-
curble, anil fovesaw o MMealty,) only great-
er i proportion, In finding rolsondble lodg-
ing {n Loundon during 'the {fme 1 was seck-
ng work, Indifferently I pletured this elty
to myset ne ondy anelonguteld High street,
with ramllicatlons more numerous and ex-
teriledd thin those of the ©I0 Durgh that
wis ay native town, My undeceiving It
would seapcely he worth recordlng, for
wany before me have defalied the processes
of the mind during a llke awakening., I
was setartled, ovetwhelmed, of course:
daxed with the bluek, almless scarrylng of
those interwoven strlngs of Wininy dnts,
that man by fhelr thronging brick hedps..
eager in search for what they mever scemed
to find, ot shot and vanished into tunnels,
aud alleys of dirkness, op wete attracted
to and stprehed up by, appurently, the
brond sheets of fanre that were the shop
windows: of thelr Vanlty Fale. Moviog
wuwld the swarm from yision to vislon—al.
wiys an ineonsldeeable atom: there with-
out  mepning o lm‘himn;nitrhalwuyg
gtunned and stnpéfied by the threatening
masses of masonry that hemmed e o,
pnd gecompanied e, nud broke ppon me
In tew darl: forms throngh every vistn and

gy that the rank growth of nges had fallid |,

to Wock—thie loevitable sehse grow upon
me, as It grows ppon #ll who pice its in-
terminnble streets fricodless, of walking
In a world to which I was by heavenly
DIriliNglht an alieil; of resentient At the
inwolertble graes of regandlessneds with
which its denizens passed e by without
curiosity ang withont discourtesy; of—ae-
eented only by lis: strident roar of foot-
gteps—whut Browning coalled “Barth's ter-

Slek, tired and confosed; deafened and
dapsled by my frst-night yvislon of this
hige furnuce of clyillaution, whose smoke

went endlessly romring and flickering up|
to olrcle sbout the dark roof that waes its|
heaven, I turned, near midonight, into a|

ganut und lonely square where eompara-
tive quiet relgned.

I hod entersd London by way of Water-
log Bridge, ss rhe wintry dusk was falllng
over hofse and river, and ail these hours
gince hud I been paclhg lts ¢raahing thor-
otghtares, allve ouly to wonder aund the
eruel sense of personal lnsignlficance, | Btlll
1 wis not defested or eveu subdued; only,
nrterly ot a loss whither to go or whers, In
all that rangle to first look for an end of
thut clew of destlny that was to lead me
on to u livellhood. As to a lodging and a
bed for my weury mbs—sooner had Childe
Rolnnid dured the dark tower than T the
burrows, that nighi, of the unknown pan-
demonium: around me. I had slept i the
open  of 1!sln'.ﬂcldu before  now..  Here,
though Winter, W hapilly seemed that there
was an gut-of-doors, bBut that the hulldings
were anly 50 many sleeping closers in &
dark bmil. [ S04

All around the sguare Inside wis 8 great
Jenelosture encompassed by A frousy loard-
Ing of wood, fnd sel In (he middle of the
eitvlosiure was some (lm objpel thnt looked
Hke & ruined statpe. Such by days Indeed.
I found It to be, and of no ieks w person
than his late majesty, King George the
Firat. This dgnitary composite of gllt
watnl aond low arl, had besy soigvily teeat-
od, first In the gradunl Jebhy wnd degredas
tlon of the ernmeninl plat thet contnlned
him, and finally noa thievish dispersion of
his decoutrements, that was ounly the pre-
lude to setunl bodily vielence: for, whén
my waking eyes first Hghted on him, T saw
him to be balf-sunk Into bis bhorse, as If
Beeking to shleld nlmself theraln from the

18 In an Age mucl mote recent—by
llnl']-:fm EITR O 50— tha [
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shnfts of hls persecutors, who nothing
dlseomposed, had danbed whnt remolned
of the erippled charger
Llotehes of red snd white paint,

I walked once dr twilee round the square,
geeking valnly, nt frst, to still the tumult
of my ‘braln.
lovked-up London, Inden Hke a thunder
e¢loud with store of slumbering passions,
was lowerlng mow and settling down llke
fo. The theatres were closed; the streets
echolig to their last footfalls, At my sec-
onil round gome tawdry women made at me
and pratsed my conntry cheeks 1o thelr
hideous jargon: I ran from them in fear
and shame, and, seelng 4 hale in the hoard-
Ing, squoczed through It and withdrew into
the rank grass and weeds that choked the
Interfor of the enclosure. I had bought
and brought some food with' me, and this

of rubbish, and was presently much com-
forted thereby, go that nothing but sleep
seemed desivable to me In all the world.
Therefore T lay down whore 1 was and
buttaned my coat about me, was, desplite

getfulness, At first my slumber was
broken by reason of the fitful rumble of
wheels, or pierced by velees and dim ¢ries
that yet resounded phantomly here and
there, as If I lay In some stricken elty,
where only the dylng yet lived and walled,
but gradually these all passed from me,

1 awoke with the gray of dawn on my
fuee and sat up. My llmbs were cramped
and stift’ with the cold and a light rime
liy upon my clothes. Otherwise no bitterer
result lind followed my rather unfoward
experiment,

Then I looked ahout me and saw for the
firsf time that I way not alone. Certain
hageard and onclenp ‘gregtures were my
Deifetlows In that desolate onsis. They lay
uneguthly huddled here and there, ke
mere seurecrows blown over by the wind
and Iying where they fell. Thers wers
women auliong them, and more than one

pimself with’

The oppressive nlght of

I fell to munching as-T sat on a hummock§

the frosty alr, soon lost In delicious for-|

at first T conld make out nothing but a long,
Inrge-boned foce peering at me above. the
stems ghrotigh eyes na black and glinting as
boot buttons, A thoteh of dark hair fell
nbout hls eanrs und forehead, and his eye-
brows, also bluck, were sleek and polnted
!llke ermine tips.

The face was so full and fine that I was
startled when its owner rose, which he did
on the Instant, to see that he was & thick-
set and stunted cripple. He shambled tow-
ard me with &8 winning smile on hie llps,
and, befors T eould gommen resolutlon to
retreat, had come nnd sat down beslde mae.

"“We geem the cocks of this company,' he
gald, In a deep musical voice. “Among the
bind and one-eyed—eh?"

He was warmly and decently clad, and I
could only wonder at hls cholee of bedroom,
LHe read me In a look. \|

"I've a craving for experlences,” he gald.
“These aren’t my usnal guarters.'

*'No," I sald; *I enppose not."

“Nor yours?' he went on, with a keen

glance at me. |

To give my confldence to a stranger was
‘an unwise proceeding, but 1 was gulleloss as
to the eraft of great oitles, and In this case
my Innocence was In a minner my good
fortune.

I told him that I was only yesterday
from the eouniry; after a three days'
tramp, and_how I was benlghted.

“AN' bE sald, “Up after work, I sup-

"

“Yes," I nnawered.

“Well,” sold he, “let's understand your
capacltles. Guess my age frst'

“Forty," sald I at & venture, for, indeed,
he might have been that or anything else.

“I'm twenty<one,’" he said, “just of age,
and atlll grensy: with a surfelt of the fatted
calf. Don't I look It? We mature early
I’ London here. What do you' think's my
Dbuginess?"

Oh, you're a gentleman, aren't yon?"
I'snid, with gome stir of shyness.

\.

+

cupants of the Ml of Silence.
esting story.

She

Peg Rottongoose.
. An old woman with the manners of & witeh. Another of the strange oe-

plays a wierd role In thls most Inter-

pinched e’.nd tattered urchin, with drawn,
wlilte face resolved by slecp Into nothing
Lut puthos and staorvation

There they lay at Intervals, #s If oh n
Battiétlen! where the etows had been. busy,
and each one scomed to e Muttened Inte the
earth =5 dead bBodles lies.

I pould not but be thankful that T had
stumbled over nn one of them when I en-
terod—an' accldent whieh would very pos-
sibly have lost me my litle dtare of money,
A1 hod, lodoed, led o othing worse. As
1t wak. 1 1 prepired for a S
\about to rise, when L

| IOV

“T'a printer’s hand. That megns sonie-
thing very differetit to you, don't 1t? Muay-
le you'll develop In time. Where ure you
firviamn 2"

I told him. :
YAl he sald  “You've;n proverb down
you way: ‘Manuoers rnake_t’h man," 8o 'they

may, a8 they . construe It—a.fork for the
fingers and a pretty trick of speech: but
it's the mmoners: of tho soul make the
gentieman, Do you believe In after-life?”
_MOf course 1 do. Where do the ghosts
|come from otherwise?"
““That sn't the way to logk at it. Try a
Hoglsm Lk is: I don't want to. dies
wiil must be some-

kol

'aav.ameggw

cotiple mote, that hung loose iike
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Well," sald 7, I do want to die, and
I kHl myself, thercfore my will perishes
with: my bedy."

He laughed pleasantly, rubbing his chin
In a perplexed manner, and then 1 no-
ticed thue his fingers were stunted Ilike
& mechanle's nnd stained with printer's
Inlk:

/014 Ripley would fancy you," be sald.

‘"Who's he?"

“My goveroor—printer, binder and pam-
phileteer, au opponent of all governments
but his own. He's an anarchist, who'd llke
to transfer himself and Lis persondl be-
longings to some desert sntellite, after lay-
Ing a traln to blow up the eanrth with
nitro-glyoerine and then he'd wunt to over-
turn ghe heavenly system.”

“He doesn't sounid hopelful”

“No, he lsn't, but he's falrly origlnal for
n fanatie. Thers are others of his kind,
but he goes fuorther than all the gunpowder
In the world could bBlow him! I wonder if
he'd give you work?’"

“Oh, thanks!" I exclalmed.

“Nonsense; you needn't mind him, He's
only gas. Cnmixed with his natdve alr he
wounldu't be explosive, you know. I cfin
Imagine bim a very unprogressive angel
It's notoriety he wants. Nothlng satisfies
his sort in the end lke o scaffold outslde
Newgnte with 40,000 eyes looking on and
12 guineas paid for a window In the 'Mog-
ple aud Btump. "

*“Aré you''— I began, when ke took me
up with: |

“Tlis kind? Not g bitof It, T'm an ldeal-
Ist—a dreamer asking the way to Ttopia.
1 look about for the finger-pests In places
Hke this. One muat learn and suffer fo
dream properly.’”

“You can do that and yet have ugly
epough dreams,' I esid, with subdued em-
phasis. For the firgt time Slnes I had
awnkened my trouble was recalled to me,

“That oughtn't to be s0,"" he sald, look-
lng curlovsly at me. “Nightmuare comes
from, overlndulgence. Cosset Four griev-
aneces and they'll control you. You must
be an ascetle o the art of sensatlop.’

“And starve on o piller like that old
saint Mr. Tennyson wrote of," I nuswered:
“That seems to me very llke Newgnte."

"“Go hang yourself,” he cried, pushing
at me with a laugh, “Hullol Wlo's herg?”

A couple of gearecrows; evil-lbeking tmen
both, bad risen, and stood over §s to one
side, lstening,

"Toff kenuers,!” I heard one of them mut-
ter, *'and good for jink, by the looks."

“Tap the ecady,” the other murmured,
find both creatures shuffled round to the
front of us.

“Good for & midjlek, matey?' ngked the
more rulfianly looking of the two In & men-
acing tone.

1 smtarted, bewlldered by thelr fargon.
My companlon looked up at them smiling
and drnmming out a tune on his knee,

“Btow It," sald the smnaller man to the
other; “I've tried the griffin and It don't
tuke,” Then le bent his body and whined
In a fulsome volce: ‘“Overtaken with a
drop, good gentlemen? And won't you pay
o trifle for your lodgings, now?"

I was about to rise, but a gesturs on the
part of both fellows showed me that they
Intended to keep us st our disadvantige.
A blowzed and nolsoms woman was ad-
vanelng to Joln the group,

7o 10 THE

brows, lke bees' legs, were humped In the
middle and twisted up into fine cluws nt
the tips. Added to this, he ‘wore his finger
nills long and white as peeled almonds, and
was altogether Hke a Httle elvilized Orson
with an atavistle tendency toward deeds
of mystic barbarianism in the shape of
fdeeds of law. Duke, In hls search for lodg-
Ing and experience, had no soonet seet
this enrlosity thian he closed with him,

He gnve my companlon a grandiloguent
“Good morning.”

“Up with tho lark, Mr. Btraw,! sald he,
“and 1 hope, sir, with spccess in the mat-
ter of getting the frst worm?' Here ke
lpoked bnrd at me,

“He found me toe much of a mouthful,'
sald T; “so he brought me home for break-
fast."

Duke lnnghed.

“Come snd be grilled," sald he. “Anv-
how they roast malt worms In a place
spoken of by Falstafr.

We hadl a.good, merry meal. T should
not have thought it posgible my heaxf could
lightened so. But there was a faselnating
Individoality about my companlon that, I
am afrald, I have but poorly snggosted. He
gave me plinimerings of life In a hl;:ho-r]

WON

“To get work,"

“Huave you brought a charscter
yon’'

Here was a questlon to ask a Trender!
But 1 answered, *No I never thonught of It,”
with perfect truth,

"“What can you rlu‘.'"

"“Anything T'm told, sir."

“That's & compromising statement, my
friend, Can yon read and write?"

“Yes, of course."

“Anything else."

“Nothing." -

“Nothing? Don't youn know anything tow
about the habits of blrds end bensts and
fishes?"

“Dh, yes! I ecould tell you a heap nbout
that.*" [ ]

"“Could you? Very well; I'll give you o
trial, I (ake you on Straw's recommendn-
tion. His opinfon, T tell you, T value more
than a score of writien charncters in & case
like this. Yon'se to mnke yourself useful
io fifty different ways."

I nssented, with a light heart, and he todk
meat my word and the further bargain was
completed. My wages were small at first,
of courss: but, with' what I had In hHand |
they would keep me golng po doubt till 1
cotld prove mysclf worth more to my cm-

with

. Duke Stfaiv,

A loyal friend, but a terrible enemy, ‘fllling to. make any sacrifice for thoss
whom he loves, but never forgetting ¥n Injury, this strange character cecupies &

congpleuous place In this thrilling narrati

the Gripple.

ve to the very last.

“Be  alert,"” whispered my
“We must get aut of thig"

The words were for me, but the men
gutliered thelr Import and pesumed o
threatening manner. No tloubf; seelng but
n boy and a eripple, they valtued us beneath
our musoular worth.

“Come,” suld the big man, *‘we don't
standl on cerempny; we want the price of o
drink."”

He ndvanced npon us as he spoke with an
ugly look and in & moment my companion
had seized him by the nnkles and whirled
him over agninst hls friend, 56 that the two
crashed down together. The woman set =p
r screech, a8 we Jumped to our feet, and
we eaw wild heads start up here and there
like snnkes from the grass, But hefore any
one could follow us we had galned the rent
in the hoardliy and slipped through. Glane-
lng back, after 1 had made my exit, [ zaw
one of the men strike the womnn fiill In the
fnee and fell her to the ground. It was hls
gentle correctlve to her for mot lLnving
stopped us and the sight made my blood so
boll that I was on the polnt of tearing back
had not my companion seized and faivly
carred me off. As In many cripples, his
strength of srmpwns prodigions.

“Now." he sald, when he had guleted me,
*welll go home to breakTast."

fWhere®"' sald L.

“"Home, my friend. Oh, I have one, you
know, for all my slesplng out thers. That
was a test for exporlence; my 1irst one of
the Xind, But valuable o Its way.™

“"But"— 1 hegin.

“Yes, you will," he erled. “You'll be
my guest. I've taken a bit of a Yaney to
you. What's your nyume?”

When I had told him, “Duke Siraw's
mine,' he sald, “thouzh I'm not of straw-
berry leaf descent., But it's a good nume
for & dreamer, Isn't 1t? Have you ever
read ‘Heathertop,’ by Hawthorne?™

“No," 1 aald.

“Never mind, then. When you do, you'll
recognize my portraft—a poor ereature of
ptraw that moves by smoke.”

“What smoke?' I askeg, UVewlidered.

““Perhaps you'll flnd out sbome day—If

| Ripley tukes a fancy to youn."

*You don't want me to go to him?"*

“Qertainly I do. I'm going to take you
with me when I tramp to work at O
o'clock:""

He was so cool and mnsterful that 1
could only lnugh Aml wnlk on with him.
He covered ground at a good pace desplie
his deformity, and was blitha as Autolyens
in his philosophy of life,

Ghap. XIV--I Obtain Employment.|

It was brond day when we emerged from
the Inclosure, and sound was awnkening
along the wintry streets. London stood be-
fore me rosy and refreshed, so that she
looked no longer formidahly unapproachable.
ns she had In her garb of black and many
Jewels. I might have entered her yestor-
day wlth the proverbial half-crown, so
easlly was my lot to full in mecomimodating
places,
 Duke Straws whom I wins henceforth to
enll my friend, conducted me by n town-
ship of intricate streets to the shop of a
faw stutloner, In 4 pelty wiy of business
which stood close by Clare market and
abutied on Lincoln's Inn Plelds, Hore he
b 4 Hitle liedroom, furnished with a
cheap ¢il cooking astove, whorton he Heated
his coffee, and gellled his bicon. ]

Simon Cringle, the proprietor of the shop,
was taking bis shutters down as we walked
up: He wis a lijtle, spare man, with a van-
Ity of Insignificance worthy of the fly on
the bull’s horn Tl;w butll, too, might hoye
been Assyelun for model, judging by the
luxurianee of curl thik protozoan affected.
His irgn geay haolp fell in short, well
prensed ringlets and. hls thin beard In a

Yo gasgien
m"‘,;:’fm eye:

g

pline than that whick hnd been habitual
te me. No doubt his code of morals was
ececentrie, und here and there fauity. His
matiner of looklng nt things was, however,
g0 healthy, hls breezy phllosophy so infee-
tious, that T conld not help but'eatch some
of his ecomplaint—which wus, lke\that of
the nightingale, musical.

Perhaps, bad I met him by chance six
months age, by uvndeveloped soul would
hfive resented his eaxy famlllarity with a
cubbish snarl or two.  Now my réceptives
were niwwakered; my armor of self-sufflcien-
ey eaten to rags with rust; my heart piain-
tive for communion with some larger In-
fluence thet would recognize and not ab-
hor.

At 8:45 he heled me off to the office,
which stood a brlef distance only, In n
thoroughfire called Great Queen  street.
Here be left me awhile, bldding me walk
up -and down and observe life until his
chief should arrive, which he sns due to
do at the bnlf hour.

I thopght it a doll street after some I
lind secen, bot there wers many old beok
nnd curlosity shops In [t thnt sroused my
Interest.  While I was looking Into one
of theni 1 heard Duke call,

“Hepe," he sald when T reached him;
“answer out and T think Ripley will glve
you work. I'm rather a favorite with
tilm—that's the truth." -

He led me into o low-browed room, with
a counter. Great bales of print and paper
went up to the colling at the back, snd
the floor rumbled with the elank of sub-
terratiean machipery. One or two olerks
were about, and wedged Into a cormer
of the ropm was a sort of glazed and
wooden crata of comfortable proportions,
which was, In fact, the chapel of ease, or
snnotum of the minlster of the place,
Into this den Duke conducted me with
eeremony, and, retreating bimself, left me
ulmost tombling over a baid-beaded man,
with m matted black beard, oh which &
protruding red underllp lay llke n splagh
of blood, who sat at s desk writing.

“Shit the door," he sald, without look
ing up. =7,

“It 1s shut, sir,” =

He tralled a glance at me, as if in
serutlpy, Lut I soon saw he could only
hnve been balancing some plirase, for be
dlved sgain and went on “writlng.

Prosently he sald, very politely, Indeed,
and still intent on his paper. “‘Are you
& cndet of the noble family of Kinsale,
sir?"

“No, sir,’”” I answered, In sorprise.

“Yon haven't the vight to remaln covered
In thé presence of the king?"

“No, alr.'

sWell, T'm king hers. What the blaxzes do
yon medn by standing In a private room
with your hat on?”

1 plucked It off, tingling,

“Pm sorry,” T gald. “XMr, Straw brought
me in so suddeniy, I lost my head and my
cap went with it, T supposa, But I ses It's
not the only thing one may lose here, In.
eluding tempers!” And with that T turned
an my lweel and was abont t° beat a retreat
fiumlng.

“Come back!™ shouted Mr. Ripley.
rou go now, you go for goodl"

I hestated; the memory of my late com-
rade restored my eguilibnigu

1 didn’t mean to be rude, sis," I sald.
1 shall be grateful to you if yon will give
me work.”

He had condescended to turn pow, and
wis looklig full ot me with frownlng eyes,
but with up sign of inger on Wis face,

“Well, you can speik out," he ‘safd. “How
dp you come to know Straw?’ 4

*1 met bim by chance and we got: talk-
lng together”

*Flow long have you been In London®’ |

e

ployer.

in this manner I beenme one of Ripley's
hands and loter on myself o pamphletesr in
noEmnll way. 1 wrote to my father that
evening and briefly acquainted him of my
good fortune.

For some months my work wias of & hete-
rogeneous description. Ripley was legliti-
mately a job printer, on rather a large
geale, nnd a bookbioder. To these, how-
ever, He added g little venturesomeness in
publishing on Wls own account, az also n
copsiderable teh for seribbling. Becoming!
at o hint a virulent partlsan o any extrem-
ist canse whatsoever and belng interminably
Agog to upset sowethlng or somebody for
little mwore reason than Induces a schoolboy
to kick-a companien’s stool from vnder him,
It will be no matter for wonder that his
private room was much the resort of level-
ers, progressives and abolltibnists of every
ereed and complexion. There forlous mul-
couténts  against systenis they were the
first to profit by et to tulk dand never to
Ilsten, There - fanatical propazandists,
eager to Oy on the rodimentary wing
stianps of dArst. principles, futtered luto
print and came fspping tosthe ground ot
the thled Hoe, These, T verily belleve,
plots were lgid that would presently bave
shriveled Olympus at a nod, had any one
of the consplrators ever possessed the pa-
tlence to sit om them till batehed. This,
bowever, they never did. AU thelr fGery
periphirasties. siwoked off into the soot of
print und o due course Inmbered the office
with plles of nnmatrketable drivel,

My, Ripley had, however, other strings
to his bow, or Le would not have pros-
pered. He did o good business in book-
binding ‘and was even now and again snog
cessful  In the more conventional pub-
lishing llne, In thls connection I chanced
to be of gome service to bim, to wihich elr-
‘eumstance I owed n couslilernble Iinprove-
ment In my poesitlon after I bad been with
him gettlng on & year. He had long con-
templated, and at length begun to work
upon a series of handbooks on British
birds and Insects, dealt with county by
county. In the complintion of these much
research wes pecessary, wherein 1 proved
myself & useful nod painstaking condjutor:
In addition, however, my own knowledge
of the subject wuas falrly extensive &8s re-
garded Hampslive, which county, and es-
pecinlly that part of it about Winton, s
tich ln lepldoptern of a rare order, 1 way
say 1 falrly earned the pralse lLe be-
stowed upon me, which was tinged, per-
haps, with a trifle of jealeusy on bis part,
due to the fact that the sectlion 1 touched
proved to be undoubtedly the most popular
of the series, 4s Judged subsequently by re-
turns,

Not to push on too fast, however, I must
hark back to the mornlng of my engnge-
ment, swhich was marked by wy Introduc.
tion to ane who eventuslly esercleed a con-
glderable influence over wy destines, and
through mine, oo doubt, over those of the
human rece o remotest Thole. That Inst

I am eonsclous Is a feeble postolate Iml-
tutive uf Dakdé's thannoet, bot lncking its
spontanelty. IHe would have sald Fiswol
eii'd throw a pot through o taverns window
l\'!thuul getting the sprivgs of He's mech-
anlsm a-l\'orkl:rg all the world- over,

Dpring  the course of that flest morn-
ing AMr. Kipiey sent me for some coples of
a panmphletr thnt were in order of sewing
dowu Delpw. By his direotlon T desconded
n eplral stoirway of lron amil found myself
i the composiig-s#bom, whefe nnmerous
men nanid boys stood at sloping “fengges™
ug they call them; of iype, snapping up
and . disposing luto “stieks”—which are
short hods, s it were, of brass—the Mitlo
fructions of dead. The more skliful among
{hem did this as fast, almost, as they counld

| “Since yesterdny evening.”
L’ “Why did you leaye Winton?"
. = n 'I? n.

- b

Japetts thelr Sngers pecking at the 15leyed
cages as fowls  peck at gralu. At e beavy, |

N WHO SOLVE IT,

iron-shestad tnble, Enown as an Imposing
etone, arranging the paged types In
“chases" for machining, stood my news
found friend, who was, desplie his youth,
the valued foreman of this department.
He halled me with glee and asked: “What
suocess ¥

“All right, thanks to you,” I sald; “ang
where may the book-binding place be aad
Dolly Melligon"

*0Oh, you'te for there, are you?" he anld,
with, I thonght, a rather curions look at
me, and he polnted to a slde door.

Passing throngh thls, I fotind myself In
£ long room, fanked to the left with many
machines for “gnillotining,” gllding, stamp-
ing and pressing; and to the right, with a
row of givis who were cihaslfylng. folding
or sewing at spidery frames the shoets of
priot from the press,

“I'm to ask for Dolly Melllsgn," I sald,
addressing the girl at my end of the row.
“Well, you wont have far to go,” she
sald. *"Fm her.”

She was a pretty, slim Iily of a thing,
fithe and pale, with large groy eyes and
colled hair like a rope of sutnburmed bar-
ley straw, and ler fingers petted her task
ns If that were so mueh hattrimming.
“T'm sent by Mr. Ripley for coples of &
pamphlet om 'The¢ Supineness of Theole
glans," "' I aald.

“I". At work on It she snswered.
“Yvalt o bit il I'"ve finished the dosen.”
Bhe glanced at me now and agoin withont
pansing In her work. }

“You're from the country, aren't: your

“Yeu, How do yom kiow?”

“A llttle bind told me. WHAT gave you
those red checks?"

*“The sight of you," I saldi
inz op.

“I'm oothing to Be ashamed of, am I™
she asked, with egpert laugh.,

“Yon ought to be of rourself,” I sald,
“for taking my beart by storm In that
fostilon.” . =

“Go slgpg!" she crled, with o Jerk of hee
elbow. “None of your gatnmon! I'm not
too e eaught by chaf.™ I

“It wasn't chnff, Dolly, though I may ba
a man of straw.  Is that what yon meant?"

*“You're pretty free, upon my wond
Who told you yoo might esil me by my
named”

“Why, you wouldn't have ma oull you by
any one else’s? It's pretty enough, even
for you." )

“Oh, go away with youl” she cried.
wont Hstem" v

At that moment Duke pot his head In at
the door.

“The governor's calling for you,™
suid. “Hurry ap.”

“Well, they're ready,” sald the girfl—
“*here,” and she thrust the packet Inth my
hands, with a blushlog lmpodest look at
me,

I forgot all about her In 2 few minutes.
My heart was too full of one only other
girllsh figure to find room in ltscl? for &
rival. What was Zyp deing nowi—tho
wonderful falry child, whose phaatom pros-
ence haunted all my dreams for good and
evil. Maybe she was even then weoendering,
amid her wild flowers, over the fate of
the poor friend who had touched her life
with music for a Nitle spell, I think, and
passed from her—was it forever? Noj T
would not think that, whatever my new.
philokanhy:

Az ! walked from 142 Office with Duke
Straw that afterngon—for, as it was Bat-
urday, we left eariy—a silence fell between
us till we neared Cringle's shop. Then,
standing outglde, he suddenly stayed me
and lopied In my face. 1 .

“Shall I hate or lova yout"
his mouth set grimly.

He made a gesture toward lls deformed
lower limbs with his hands, end shrugged
his shoulders, _

“No,'" he sald; “what must be, must, r
fove youl" 'l

Thero was a carions, dafisnt sadness in
tils toste, but It was gone dlrectly. I could

I was grow=

1

ho

| only stare at him in wonder.

“You're to be my housefellow and
chum,' he sald. "No, don't protest; I're
settled 1.  We'll nrrange the rest with
Cringle." il ror

And so I slept in a bed in London for
the first time. - R

fAut the nolse of & water wheel roared
In my ears nll night. 3 ‘

To be continoed to-morrow. 8 story
began in the Journal Aprl) 25, "y
e s

A Supplement of the Jowrnal
containing the first seven chap=
ers of “ The Mill of Silence™
will be mailed o any address
upon receipt of a two cend
stamp.

A WONDERFUL PHOTOGRAPH.

Shows Us with Delightful Realisma Father
Feeding His Child.

The new system of muitiple photography,
whereby o great nowber of Impressions
of the same person or object are tanken ln
& moment or so of time, exlibits Hie to

This is one of the most Interesting feat-
ures of thls wonderful {nvention, for the
old-fashloned photograph represented hbus"
man nature In the most oonatuml manoes
possible. g 1

It Is notoriously difffenlt to lpok plessant
when sitting for a photograph. The aubs
Jacts of instantaneous wmultiple photog-
raphy do not hove the same difficulties, for
they are olther lgnorant of what I& golng
on or they are not required to.pose.

A more pleasant example of o multiple
photograph ¢onlll lardly be found Muu
one which 18 reproduced In the Sundiy
Journal, It shows us a father feeding his
Httie child, while the mother, seated on
the or,Eef sida of the l_:ihlld. looks smifingly
Yt 15 o Qelightnl little scene of domestie
happlnesd. It Is a photograpli that touches
the-beart, When such results ns thiy oan
be produced by etie of {hil wondets of mod-
ernn solence, Wo must nol dccdss that
selenee of belng neglectful of tlie bénutics.
of lfe. ¢

The father 1s evidently a men ﬂ‘ na
poor class, offierwize e would niot he' plio-
tographed In his sxirt sioeves, and In the
act of feeding his chfld. But this sonduct
is what endears him to us. The nian who,
ecan tnke such ceident pledsyre In the sime-

pla but worthy net of feedlng his Mt
chlld must be wraly happy, and the sight
of happihees s gratefol to a1l rightly eon-

st%u!m‘l‘;-;:ml{l}-mh womderfal PW
mae Lo i - 4
ourmnyuﬁﬂiuw ihis gentle n from ite
(ii-mifhm' tu“l’t:‘m:rm tt;;g!un. nem . not
tae AREip W BPOG
faon, and the gradunl taming of the man-e
honil ws he brings the spoow near th dq
moutly, bmm“’:c the tei‘lg:r;:a whicl i
vompnnies -fetion, i mm ] Jonl
up &lgpg@ng smillog, and the mother

us In & very notursl and realistic maoner.
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